



se. 
the 
ne, 


ted 


se 


uo 

he 
es, 
rl; 
PS, 
er 


40 


nv 
u- 








—— 





ern ee 





— ———— EE ——EEEEeE 
NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 





‘* WITH SWEETEST FLOWERS ENRICH’D, FROM VARIOBS GARDENS CULL’D wItnH CaRE,’’ 

















nwo. Il _ —VvoL. XXI 








NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, APRIL 22, 1809. No 











S>S—_— 





MISTRUST; 
OR, 


BLANCHE AND OSBRIGHT : 
4 FEUDAL ROMANCE. 


(In Continuation.) 





« Nostr Sir,” replied Eugene, trembling 
and embarrassed, 1.... 1 found it—! found 
it near the cave of St. Hildegarde.” 

** And of course you know not its owner, or 


I should net fiod it stifl in your possession ?"’ - 


Eugene was silent. 

«* Weil! the workmanship pleases nre ;— 
there is a diamoad of price; take it, Eogene, 
and let the rosary be mine.” 

He crew a ring from-bis finger, and present. 
ed it to the page, but it wes not accepted. 

«Ob! Sic Osbright,” exclaimed Eugene, 
and sauk vpon his knee, ‘take my life from 
me—it isat your dispesal; bet while i livedo 
not deprive me of that rosary. It is my only 
remembrance of an event so dear to me—ef 
the day in which I first found existence valu- 
able ! Three monthe are past, since, while fol- 
low -¢ my lord, your father, to the chase, my 
horse became ungovernable, and bore me to 
the brink of a precipice. My efforts to re- 
sirain him were vain: Lat length sprang from 
hs buek. but too late to save myself. I rolled 
down the declivity, and was dasaed to the bot. 
tom of the precipice. I lost my senses, but 
projecting shrubs doub'less broke my descent 
and preserved me from ¢estruction, On open- 
ing my eyes, | believed that my fall had kill. 
ed me, and that I was in Heaven already; for 
near me knelt a form so angelic, with looks se 
benevolent, with eyes so expressive of com. 
passion ! and she questioned me about my 
safety in so sweet a voice! and she related 
with an air of such interest, how in returning 
from St. Hildegarde’s grotto, she had observed 
my fall; how she had trembled for my life, 
and had brought water from the cave to wash 
off the bl6od, and had torn her veil to bind up 
my wounded head! and then she bade me so 
tenderly to be of good cheer, for that the dan- 
ger was past, and that she hoped | should soon 
be quite well ! Oh! how vaiuable did my life 
appear in my own eyes, when I found that it 
had some worth in her’s !” 

** And you knew not her name?” inquired 
Osbright. 

«Oh! no, my lord, not thes; but alas! 
her terror too soon made me guess it; for no 
sooner did I mention the Casile of Frankheim 
as my abode, than she uttered a loud sbriek, 
started from the grouad with every mark of 
horror and alarm, and fled from me with the 
rapidity of an arrow, Then did my torebed- 
ing beart tell me too truly, that she, in whom 
the bare mention of Fravkkeim could excite 
such aversion, must needs belong to the hos- 
tile family of Orrenberg. That suspicion was 
confirmed, whea | o served lying near me 
ths rosary, which she had forgotten in her 
baste, and whose crocifix bears the dear, dear 
name of Blanche! a namé, which from that 
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| moment I blessed in every prayer. a name, 


which has ever since been held in my fancy 
sacred as that of my patron saint!” 

“ And you saw her no more? and you 
spoke to her no more ?>—Nay, answer me with 
frankaess, boy, or I swear —~” 

‘Oh! be patient, good my lord; I mean 
not to. deceive you. Yes, once more, only 
once Ll addressed her; Lweuld have restored 
her rosary ; ished to thank her for her 


timely succour; but the moment that she be- . 


held me, her former terrors returned—she 
shrieked out ‘‘a Frankheimer!” and hastened 
away,as if flying from an assassin. Thence- 
forward I accosted her ao more: I found that 
the sight of me alarmed her, and | forbore to 
intrude epon her, whom my whole soul adores, 
a presence so hatefal |! you now traow all :—. 
noble knight, restore my rosary.” 

The frankness of this narration dissipated 
entirely Osbright’s jealous terrors. The im- 
passioned, yet respectful manner, in which 
Blanche was mentioned, and the height of ad- 
miration which the sight of her had inspired, 
both pleased and softened him; aml he could 
not help feeling himself strongly influenced 
in favour of the young enthusiast, whose ‘eart 
beat so perfectly in unison with his own.— 
Yet he judged it prudent to conceal that fav- 
curable impression, and accompany the sur- 
render of the rosary with a lecture on the fol- 
ly of his nourishing so hopeless a passion. 

«« There is your rosary,”’ said he, assuming 
a veverity of tone and manner very foreign to 
his feelings ; ‘* though I know not, whether, 
in restoring it, 1 do you*any kindness. Im- 
predent youth! for whom dv you feel this ex- 
cess of adoration? forthe daughter of your 
patron’s most inveterate enemy ; of a man, ac- 
cused of the murder of yeur dearest friend ; 
of mne, against whom, scarce forty houre ago, 
you vowed in this very chapel ——-” 

‘*Ob! no, no, no!” exclaimed the page, 
witth a look of horror ; “1 vowed nothing— 


| IT took no oath—I heard, but joined not in the 
| blasphemy ; and when all around me corsed 


the: devoted family of Orrenberg, I prayed for 
the: angel Blanche !” 

“* For the daughter of Joscelyn’s supposed 
assassin ? Joscelyn, whom you professed to 
love so sincerely, that your life——” 

“Oh! and I did lore Joscelyn, traly, 
dearly ! burt I feel that 1 love Blaoche even 
betier than Joscelyn, a thousand, and a thou- 
sand times !” 

“‘ Love her indeed? alas, psor youth ! love 
whom? the only child of the rich and noble 
Ca unt of Orrenberg; afier me, the beiress of 
all those domains, on which you have been ed- 
vcated through my father’s charity. Blanche, 
Countess of Urrenberg, and the orphan page, 
Eugene, a fowadling, without family, without 
friends; how ill do these names sound togeth- 
er! My good lad, I mean not to wound your 
feelings, bu: observe how hopeless is your pre- 
seat pursuit; rouse yourself from your roman- 
tic dream, aod erase frum your heart this fran- 
tic passion.” 

Dering this speech, the glow faded from 
the cheeks of Eugene ; the fire of enthusiasm 
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no longer blazed in -his eyes; the deepest 
gloom of melancholy overspread his counte- 
His head sank upon his Losem, and 
his eyes were filled with tears. 

“Trae, true, Sir Knight !" said he aftera 
short pause, ** I know it well! | aman orphan 
boy, without family, without friends! God 
help me!” 

He prest the crucifix to his trembling lips, 
bowed his head to Osbright with humility, 
and turned to leave the chapel. 

Osbright was deeply ailected, and he suf- 
fered him to pass him in silence; but soon re- 
collecting himself—* S:ay, Eugene,’’ said he, 
calling after him, and the page siopped; “ I 
would not have my parents know that | am in 
their neighbourhood; should you reveal that 
1 am bere, mv displeasure vs 

**I reveal ?’’ interrupted Eugene, proudly, 
“Lam no tale-bearer, Sir Knight 1” and he 
guitted the chapel, his passion for Blanche in- 
flamed by the opposition made to it, and bis 
antipathy to Osbright strengthened by re- 
sentment at bis beiug the person who oppos- 
ed it. 





— ne ee 


CHAP. VI. 


* My life ! my soul! my all that Heaven can give ! 
Death’s life with thee, without thee death to live.’” 


Wane O-bright was employed in smooth. 
ing the real obstacles to their union, his mis- 
tress was the victim of imaginary terror. She 
had discovered in her unknown lover the son 
of her father’s most inveterate enemy ; a man 
too, whom from her cradle she bad been taught 
to consider with horror, and who (according 
to Sir Ottokar’s account) had taken a most so- 
Jemn and irrevocable cath to exterminate her- 
self and her whole family. She now believed 
that Osbright’s protestations were all false, and 
only calculated to beguile her to destruction ; 
or else that he was ignorant of ber origina when 
he pretended affection; or that, even if in 
spite of her bearing the detested name of Or. 
renberg, he had still formerly felt a real love 
for her, she doubted pot, that grief for his 
brother’s murdes, and thirst of vengeance had 
converted that love into hatred, aud that he 
would seize the first opportunity of fultilling 
his horrible vow of plunging his dagger in her 
bosom. 

But she prudently resolved to afford him no 
such opportunity. The image of her bejoved 
preserver no longer beckoned her to the grot- 
to; she only saw there him, Whom her preju. 
diced fancy had delighted to load with every 
vice, and who thirsted to sign in her blood 
his claim tothe rich inheritance of her pa. 
rents. No! to St. Hildegarde’s grotto, she 
would venture no more ; that was a point de- 
termined! And it remained determined for 
a whole loog day and night! but when the 
second morning arrived, her resolution fauhter. 
ed ; and when the evening was at hand, her 
prudence totally failed. Yet another hour, 
and the Knight would be waiting for her in 
the cave ; and for what purpose he waited, 
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now apprared to ber but of little consequence. He 

» might murder her, it is true, but to see him no 
more she felt, was but to perish by a more painful 
though more lingering death, and she determined 
ot ascertain the worst immediately. Her mother 
was cecuj ied by heuschold airangements, Gusta- 
vus wat in close conterence with Sir Lennard Klee- 
born, who had just arrived. No one observed her 
movements, and she employed ber liberty in hasten- 
ing to the grotto of St HilWdegaide. , 

No one was there, an2 now a new terror seized 
her, lest Osbright should not mean to come. She 
seated herself on a broken stone which had rolled 
from the rock above, and was lost in melancholy re- 
flections, when sme one took her hand gently She 
looked up, Osbright stood before her: but in the 
moment of surprise she only saw in him the dread- 
ed assassin, and uttering a cry of terror, hev first 
movement was to fly from the place. The knig!t 
started back in astunishment, - But she soon recol- 

i lected herse!f, and returned, 





(To be Continued.) 


——— Ey — 
‘WHAT IS HALPINESS? 


A FRAGMEMT. 





‘*se* Tue scenes of my life have been sad, said 
a poor Frenchman, who had scrambled up one of 
the most precipitous mountain@ of North Wales, 
and was now pensively ——— on his stick, and 
casting a mournful look towardy the wide expanse 
of waters, which bounded his prospect— The 
sce: es of my lite have been sad,’ repeated he, and 
a ‘ear silently stole down his check, as the painful 
-recoilcction of the past, again struck in his soul— 
*I bave pursued the bubble happiness all over the 
world, and have lived but to find it a phantom of 
the brain—1 have suffered the tortu:e of the inquisi- 
tion in Spain—I have been chained to the gallies in 
It: ly—I have starved on the mountains of Swi’ zer- 
land—1 have groaned asa slave in Turkey—I have 
languished beneath the republican tyranny in Fracce 
—and lastly, | have been whipped as.a vagabond in 
‘Englard—and | am grown grey in misery, and old 
age has overtaken me in w.etchedness !*—The tears 
streamed ; Jentifully down the chee ks of the uufor- 
tunate old mon, as this paioful retrospect presented 
jtselfto his mind. The sun had cast his last rays over 
the waters, and the west was tinged with the bright 
streaks of vermillion and go.d. Not a breath of air 
ruffled the surface of the deep—n:t a sound invaded 
the air—all was stillness and serenity, except when 
he last notes of the ascending sky-.ltark sunk on the 
air, while the feathered son 
in distance. He insensibly felt his spirits tranquil. 
ized by the universal harmony which seemed to 
reign around—The balm of peace descended upon 
his soul: He looked upon the wanderings of his 
past days with acalm, but melancholy regret—It 
was too late to begin life anew—and, after having 
spent his youth in toil and vexation, he now feit’ 
that alittle rest was necessary. When the sun 
had surik bencath the horizon, he laid himself on 
the turf, and soon dropped into a sweet, and unin. 
terrupted slumber. In the morning he rose refresh- 
ed, Beneath the wide spreading branches of a ven- 
erable tree, he constructed a simple but. His meat 
was supplied by the roots and the herbs of the val- 
ley: and the crystal spring, which bubbled by his 
dwelling, afforded him a wholesome beverage.— 
Every evening beheld him sinking peaceably to re. 
pore on his bed of leaves, and every dawning day 
saw him rise refreshed and cheerful ——In a short 
time he discovered that he was happy. The dis- 
covery astonished him. He was isolated, an out- 
cast, depending én the spontaneous products of the 
-earth for sustenance, and only sheltered from the 
inclemency of the weather, by a cabin, over which 
the den of the wild beast possessed many advan. 
tages. Under such circumstances, that he could 
be happy, was to him incoinpgehensible——A fter 
musing for some time on the strangeness of the 
fact, be found out that all the miseries of his past 
lfe were to be imputed to himsclf—that they arose 
from his own restlessness and ambition—and that 
the true philoso; her's store, which converts pr pt 
thirg it touches into gold, the real source of all 

human happiness ib— Ccnrentment, 

W. W. 
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, Can the youth who oace adored me, 
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To S. §, and E. W. W. disputing, 





Desist, my sisters, pray forbear, 
Let this dissention cease ; 

Let liarmony your features wear, 
And drest with smiles of peace, 


Why should you let your passions rise? 
Why rage distort your face ? 

Why sullen looks usurp the seat 
Of hai mony’s mild grace. 


~Ssy, what on ea: th is there so fair, 
0 pleasing to the mind, 
As sisters who in friendship live, 
By love and nature joined. 


“But, Oh! how dreadful is the scene; 
The cffect how tu be feared, 

To see thuse jar, from morn till night, 
By kindred love cud@gy’d. 


To hear the tongue of sharp reproach ; 
To see the glunce of scorn; 

To view the intemperate rage with which 
Each sister's bosom’s toin. 


Reflec*, my sisters, while you rage, 
And think your hearts are steel, 

VF one should feel the stroke of death, 
How would the orher fee! ? 





Each keen reproachful glavce unkind, 
Each sharp retort, each word, | 
Woald sting your mind, by conscience wrung, | 
And grict deserved uffuid. 


Then, Oh! my dearest girls, no more 
Indulge your passion’s fires; 

For by yuur friends ’ctis seen with’ pain, 
And keen disgust inspires, 


In friends!.ip let your hearts unite, 
Each other's failings bear ; 

Your minds expand with sweet delight, 
Nor rage find entrance there. 


EUPHEMIA, 


——s @ aa 


HENRIETTE. 
Loup and long the church-bells ringing 
Spread their signals on the ait 5 
Towards his Ellen tightly springing, 
Faiti.less Edward hastens there. 
Can he dare to wed another ? 
Can he all his vows forget? 
Can he truth and conscience smother, 
And desert hi» Henriette ? 


Pale remorse my steps attending, 
Whither can I hope to fly? 

When shall ail say woes have ending? 
Never, never, till I die! 


Can he hear without regret, 
Death has that repose restered me, 
He has stolen from Henriette ? 


Brightly smiles the summer-morning 
On my Edward’s nuptial day; 

While the bells, with joyous warning, 
Call to love and mirth away. 

How this wretched heart is throbbing 
Ere the evening sun shall set, 

Death shall ease my bosom’s sobbing, 
Death shall coment Henrictte. 


Cruel youth, farewell forever ! 

False as thou hast been to me, 
Ne’er, till Fars wy thread shall sever, 
Can I turn my thoughts from thee. 

Guilt and shame-thy soul enslaving, 
Thou mayest weep and tremble yet, 
When thou seest the willow waving 


| 
| 


Fa 





O’er the grave cf Menrictte ! 
: T. L. P. 





| parent, and the weeping orphan 





ELEGANT AND MORAL. 


Coretousness never lo'ged in the heart alone. 
it find not, it will breed wickedness. 

To be friendless is the wo:st condition on eg 
next to being in want. 

Emineney is ever joined with peril, obscu 
with peace. 

Poveity is obscure; and those that have liy 
may go and come withcut noise. 

The best deservings may want; no man sho, 
be coricmned for his necesity. 

Charity is the sum and end of the law. 

It is not safe to despise the meanest vassal 
earth, 

_, We ought to fear those that have nothing to | 
if they have resolution, 

The bloodiest of all projects have ever wont 
be culourea with religion ; because the worse a 
thing is, the better shew it desires te make; 
cou'rarily, the better colour is put upon any vig 
the more odious itis; for as every stimulatiun ad 
io an evil, so the best adds most. 

Things ill begun strengthen themselves by ill. 

The more our judgements err, the less we 
willing to own it; aud the perscn who maintains (! 
worst side in any contest are the warmest. 

There can be no greater object of compassic 
than a person we love in tue wrong 

Riches without charity are nothing worth, f 


| they are a blessing valy to him who makes thea 


a blessing to others. 
———=—. ae — 


CUMPASSIUN, 





ComPasston is an emotion of which we ough 
never to be ashamed. Graceful, pa ticularly in 


' youth, is the tear of sympathy, and the heart tha 


melts at the tale of wo. We should not permit 
ease and indulgence to coutract our affections and 
wrap us up in seifish ejoyment But we shoud 
accustom curselves to think of the distresses of 
human life, of the solitary cottage, of the dying 
Nor ought we 
to sport with pain and distress in any of our amuse. 
ments; nor treat the meanest insect with wanton 


| crucley, 


It has been objected, and it is to be feared with 
gome reason, that female conversation is 100 fre. 
quently tinctured with a censorious spirit, and 
that ladies are seldom apt to discover much tender. 
ness to a fallen sister, No arguments can justify, 
no pleas extenuate it. 

To exult over the miseries of an unhappy crea. 


_ ture is inhuman, not to compassionate them, is un- 


christian. ‘The worthy part of the sex always ex. 
press themselves humanely on the failings of others 
in proportien to their own undeviating goodness, 
and by that gentle virine are p:ompted to alleviate 
the distresses of the unfortunate and wretched; it 


, prevents us from retaliating injuries, and restrains 


our severe jucigements and angry passions. 
—» oe * 


MISCELLANEOUS THOUGHTS. 





A due sense of the grandeur of man’s nature and 
destination, is 4 good bulwark against the frequent 
apd violent assaults of temptation: 

The greatest object in the universe, says a certain 
philosopher, is a good man struggling with adversi- 
ty: yet there is still a greater, whieh is the good 
man that comes to relieve it. 


—— 4 PPA 
ADDRESS, 


— 


Every one has a peculiar adress. The address 
of the young men consists in deceiving the women ; 
the address of old men in being deceived by them. 
With a courtier, address is the art of convenient 
submission. With a woman dissimulation;: with a 
coquet, being now complying, now repulsive. W ith 
aman of intrigue, it is cunning; and with an am. 
bitious man, policy, The address of a parasite, is 
s!.ewn in accidentally dropping in at the hour of din- 
ner; avd the address of most debtors is, io concead 
ther addeces from their creditors, 
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TRANSLATED FLOM THE FRENCH. 
TO FRIENDSHIP. 


Oh! Friendship sweet, whose bonds Civine 
Our souls exalt, unite, and biess ; 

I iali before thy. sac.ed shrine, 
And with this verse thine altar dress. 


Through bofindiess Na‘ure’s various plan 
Thy spreading charms dffius’d we see, 
From insect atums, up to Man, 
Aud heaven were joyless but for thee. 


Sweet are thy joys and pure thy flame, 
As gales that sweep che vernal plaing 

Nor didst thou e’er with c:imson shame 
The bushtul virgin’s cheek distain. 


Thou fair, whose fiat shapes my doom, 
What’s love, wiihout thy milde? power ! 

A fire that kindics, to consume 
A savage conquering te devour. 

First Love should fix the welcome chain, 
Then calmer Fuse nxpsHiP claim her turn; 


For t:ansport too intense is pain, 
Ard souls may g/ow, that cease to durn. 


—e ee 


For the New-York Weekly Museum. 





ELEGY TO FANCY: 
O’ea boundless tracts of Fancy’s airy land 
My heart elated, wishful, wing’d its way : 
Bright were her sunny beams—with levish hand 
She strew’d her blouming swects with mague 
sway. 


Oh! Fartcy, merciless betrayer, say, j 
Why didst thou lead me o’er thy fertile plain? 
Why bless my hopes with thy enlivening rays 





Toleave me nought but anguish, gnef, and pain? | 


Just when my heart had reached thy wish'd-for 
home 
Dark clouds succeeded, every track was lost ; 
i shuddering paus’d, revolving on my doom, 


And cursed those paths malignant fate had cross’d | 


No ray to cheer me, ali was dark and drear; 

That wished-for home | ne’er must hope to gain, 
* This desolated heart, what sorrows tear,’ 

And hopes of future peace, alas ! were vain. 


To you, to whom I breathe dlelusion’s sigh, 

To ) ou, to whom this panting heart is kaewn, 
To you, on whom I bend the ardent eye, 

Te you my endless sorrows siill 1 owa— 


Own that my heart, by specious charms was won, 
By Fancy south d, deluded, and undene. 


JULIA FRANCESCA. 








Che Weekly AQuseun. 
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The city mspecter reports the death of 43 per- 
sons, (of whom 16 weve men, 11 women, g boys, 
and 7 givls) during the week ending ou S.turday 
la.t, viz. Of consumption 14, contusion 1, convul. 
sions 1, dirrhbea 1, drop»y 2, dropsy in the head 1, 
drowned 1, puerperal fever 1, typhus fever 1, 
hives 1, infanticide 1, inflammation of the lungs ?, 
inflammation ot the bowels 1, insanity 1, old age 1, 
palsy 2, sprue 1, stillborn 1, sudden death lysyphilis 
4, whooping cough 3, and 2 of worms, 2 

The case of infanticide was discovered on dig. 
ging a sink at the corner ef Division and Grand- 
Streets. 








Ticket No. 4881 sold to John Lawrence, |j 


Esq. of this city mm the Black River Lovery, 
was drawn on Thursday a prize of 30,000 
dollars. 





On Tuesay arrived at Philadelphia schoon- 


er Maria, Capt. Janseck, from St. Thomas | 


20 days avd 12 days from Havanna, where 
she put in, in distress, As she was there only 
36 pours, the Capt. could merely learn tnat 
the commotions at Hav.o.a were not quiet ; 
that a great number of the French who had 
made their escape On board the vessel in the 
harbour, still remained there, and it was ex- 
pected a great utmber more would shorsly 
visit the United States for protection. He 
says there were several American vessels at 


Havanna, but could recollect aoue except the | 


Aunty fi — York. 


A Duel was fought just over the lines in 
Canada, on the 24:b ult. between a Mr. 
Blake and a Mr. Dix, both of Boston; the 
latter received a ball through his body aad 
immediately expired. Mr. Dix wasa young 
vomarried man—Mr. Blake has a family. 
They were recently parteers in trade in Bus- 
ton, where, we understand, the challenge 
was given by Mr. Blake and accepted, be- 
forethey left that place. They there chose 
their seconds and a surgeon, and accompa. 
nied each other :o the fatal spot, where each 
were determined to send the other to the 
world of spirits. If this be correct, it appears 
to be, upon reflection, a premeditaced piece 
of wickedoess and foily that has seldom oc. 
curred in civilized society. We sre notac- 
quain'ed with the circumstances which led to 
this disgracefoi aifatr, but we are sure no 
cause cauid justify the act. 





Vermons Pauper. 


NEWSPAPERS. 


The following account of the various pab- 





lications in the world, is given in a German | 


paper: ‘There is but one paper published 
ia Portugal, and that only appears three times 
a weck; it isconducted by a Germaa, who 
takes care to exclude only French news, 
while be admits those of Madrid, Hamburg, 
and London. In China there is only one 


Gazette a week, but it is a folio wolume: it | 


contains no fureign news, but merely the 
history of the events in the couatry. There 
is no joking in it about truth, for in 1796, 
ove uf the writers having thought proper to 
insert some false intelligence, &c. was con- 
demaed co lose his head. Theemperor bim- 
self sometimes contributes to this paper. 





Jn 1798, the present emperor inserted a Fu. 
neral Oration, which he composed vpon | 


his predessor, It is a singular circumstance 


that s.me accounts once appeared in it, which | 


it was thought improper to make Kaown, 


That particular number was immediately | 
suppressed, and the people were forbid ever | 


to’speak of it in future. 

There is a paper published in the Persian 
language at Deihi, the capital of Great 
Mogul. Some carious persoos have preserv- 
ed copies of the paper of the 18th February, 
1798, which is five French ells io length. 
‘The iotelligeoce contained ia it is of the most 


absord natore such as that “* the men who had | 


the eare of the oxen and horses have taken 
leave of his highness the Great Mogul for 
want of payment, and have sent their cattle 
to pasture, &c.” The English, who ought 


co love a paper so many yards io length, have, 
whtig, instituted another paper ia the Last. 
iG Cae 
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COURT OF HYMEN. 





Kyow, here ununmbered sweets are found, 
And dear engaging ties, 

Which tull the sense of mortal cares, 
Aud wake to extacies, 





MARRIED, 


On Wednesday evening, the 12th inst. by the Rev, 
Mr, Hamilton, Mr. David Bryson, to Miss Margar- 
et Hoftu.an, ali ot this city 

On the same evening, by the Rev. Mr Miller, Mr 
John Corncy, to Miss Prudence Griffen, both of this 
cit 

Ae Haerlem om Saturday last, bythe Rev. John F. 
Jackson, Mr. Bphraim Golden, to Miss Lette Garrisou, 

At the same plaice, on Sunday last, by the Kev. Johu 
F. Jackson, Mr. John M'Cuddy, to Miss Ann 
Watson 

At White Plains, on Tuesday last, by the Rev. Mr, 
Crawford, Mr. Andrew L. Halsted, merchant, of this 
city, to Miss Lavina Horton, of the former place. 

At Hudovn, on the Sth inst. Donald Macdonald, Esq, 
late Col. of bis Britannick Majesty's Pecthsbire High. 
land Intantry, to Mise Helena M. P. Livingston Myer, 
sister to P. Tenbroeck Myer, Esq of Ked Hook, 

In Virginia, Mr- Andcew 5. Warwick, Esq to Miss 
Mary W ouds. 

In Ma:yland, Mr. Henry S. Yates, (0 Migs Eleanor 
H. Hungerford, and Juseph Sherburn, to Miss Mary 
Yates. 

Ai Chaileston, Mr. John N. Davis, to Miss Julia 
Lehre, aod Mr. kdward G, Sast, to Miss Mary 5. 
Switzer, aud Mr. Christian Pagels, to Miss Maria 
Adams. 

At Norfolk, Mr. Samuél Saunders, to Mrs. Maria 
Hinchman. 

At Savannah, Mr. Alexander Hunter, to Miss Har- 
riet Billinger. aud Mr. David laylor, Jug Esq to 
Miss Eliza Hoims. 

At Chery Valley Mr. Erastus Jobuston, to Miss 
Jerusiia Hort. 














MORTALITY. 





Tue worm thus in the budding rose, 
Cuts its soft vital ere it blows, 

Then must the hopeful bloom endure, 
W hat healing urt vor ume oan cure. 





DIED, 


On Thursday last, Mr, Benjamin A. Devoue, aged 
22, son of Mr. Frederick Devoue, merchant, of this 
cit 
‘at Valencia, in Spain, on the 29th January last, 
Mr Joshua Burrews, a native of Connecticut, 

Suddenly, on Saturday last, in the 43d year of her 

age Mis Sarah Giver, wile of Joho 1. Glover Esq 
of this city. 
. ’ —e ee 

(-9 7 hose of our subscribers who intend‘to remove 
the ensuing month, are requested to send their direcs 
tions to this office: " 


== = 
SALES AT AUCTION, 
BY ROBERT M‘'MENNOMY, 

This evening, at half past 5 o'clock, at his Auctiong 
Room, No. 120, Water-street, next to the 
Tontine Coffee. House, 

A VALUABLE COLLE@TION OF BOOKS 
AND STATIONARY, 











April 22, 1809. 1040—tf 
HUTCHINS’ * 
IMPROVED ALMANACK, 
For 1809: 


By the Groce, Doven, ur Single One. 
For Sale at this Office. 
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COURT OF APOLLO, 








LEVI MOSES. 


Ma name’sh Levi Mosuasm: 1 tink I vash bern, 
Dough I cannot exactly remember, 

In Kositemary-Lawme, about tree inde morn, 
Shome time in de mont of November. 

Ma fader cried ‘ c/othesh,’ through de streetsh as he 

vent, 

Dough he now shleeping under de shtone ish, 

He made by hish bargains two hundred per shent, 
And dat vay he finger’d de menish. 


Ma fader vash vise: very great vash hish shenshe : 
De monish he alvaysh vash turning : 
And early he taught me poundsh, shillingsh, 
penshe ; 
© For,’ shaysh he, ¢ dat ish all dat’sh vorth learning 
Ash to Latin and Greek, “ish all nonshenshe, I shay, 
Vhich oceasionto shtudy dere none ish ; 
But sbtich closhe te Cocker, far dat ish de vay, 
To teach you to finger de monish:’ 


and 


Toa shtock-broker den I apprentishe vash bonnd, 
Whe hish monish lov’d very shinsherely ; 

And, trough hish inshtructions, { very shoon found, 
1 ma bushinesh knew pretty clearly. 

Shayshehe ; ‘cheat a little : "tish no shuch great 


> 

Provided it cleverly done ish :’ 
Sho l cheated him every time 

1 us ge to finger hish monish, 

see 

And den Ishet up for a broker :mashelf, 

And Forrwwe hash shmil'd on ma laborsh, 
I’ve minded de main chanshe, aud shcrap’d up de 


: pelf. 
And ruin’d von half of ma neighboursh. 
Ifany von cash on goot bendsh vould obtain, 
Very shoon ready for him de ioan ish— 
And about shent per shent ish de iat'resht I gain, 
And dat vay | finger de monish, 


To part vit ma monishI alvaysh vash lote, 
For ma tale no daintiesh I dish up : 

I dine on two eggsh, and I shup on de broth, 
But 1 feasht vonsh a veek like a bishop! 

Ev'ry Suaruawar night, on a grss/itin of pork 
I regale bote mashelf and ma cronies ~ 

And I play on de _grishkin a goot knife and fork, 
Dough da: feos 4 avay vit de monish ! 


To de presheptsh ma fader inshtili’d in ma mind 
| have ever been conshtant anc siitealy : 
To learning or pleasure { ne’er vash inélin’d 
For neider vould bring in de reed 
And into ma poeketsh de monish to bring 
Ma perpetual shtudy alene ish, 
‘For de monish indéed sh a very goot ting, 
Oh, a very goot ting ish de monish ! 





ENVY AND DETRACTION. 


Ir must be owned, in vain we guard 
’Gainst sLanpen’s envious tongue, 
ough virtue is its own reward, 
Yet virtue will be stung. 


Were you as pure as spotless snow, 
As clear as chrystal ice, 
Yet slander, virrux’s native foe, 
Would call this virtue vice. 


Where virtue most conspicuous shows, 
There malice seems most bent, 

Thus, where the sweetest blessom blows, 
There wasps will most frequent. 


Let patience scorn their selfish views, 
For malice patience dreads; 

For sure the storm that threatens your’s 
Must burst upon their heads, 


Tho’ dirty schemes demand their care, 
Revenge like them detest ¢ 

For dirt will harbour any where, 
But in an honest breast. 





| 
| 
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‘TORTOISE SHELL COMBS, 
FOR SALE B 


N SMITA—CHYMICAL 


Y 
PERFUMER 
FROM LONDON, 
At the Sign of the Golden Rose, 
NO 114 BROADWAY 

Just received a handsome assortment of Ladies or 
namented Combs of the newest fashion—alse La- 
| dies plain Tortoise Shel! Combs of allkinds 
' Smith‘s purified Chymici Cosmetic Wash Bal. 
far superor to any other for softening beautiiying 
and preserving the skinfrom chopping, withan agree- 
able perfume 4 and 8s each 

Gentlemens Moroeco Pouches for travelling, that 
holds all the shaving apparatus complete ine smali 
compass 

Odours of Roses for smelting bottles 

Smith*s improved Chymical Miik oj Kosesse well) 
known for clearing the skin from scurf, pimples red- 
ness or sunburns, and is yery fine for gentlemen af- 
ter shaving, with printed directions, 3s 4s 8s and 12s 
bottle, or 3 dollars per quart 

Smith's Pomade de Grasse ia hichewing the 
psit snd keeping it from coming or turning gre) 
ha and 8s perpot. Smith‘s Tooth Paste warranted 





Violet double scented Rose Hair Powder 3s 6d 

Smith's Saroynette Royal Paste for washing the} 
skin, making it smooth delicate and fair 4 and 8s per 
pot, do paste 

Smith‘s Cymical Dentrifice Tooth Powder for the 
teeth and gums, warranted—2 and 4s per box 

Smith‘s Vegetable Rouge for giving « natural col. 
our te'the complexion, likewise his Vegetable or 
Pearl Cosinetic, for immediately whitening the skin 

Smith's superfine Hair-Powder. Ain ond powder 
for the skin, 8s per Ib | 

Smith‘s Circassia or Antique Oil:for curling, glos- | 
sing and thickening the hair, and preventing itirom 
turning grey 4s per bottle | 

Highly improved sweet-scented hard and soft Po- 
matums Is per petor roll, Doled do 2s 

Smith's Balsamic Lip Sa!ve of Roses, for giving 1 
most beautiful coral red to the lips 2 and 4s per box 

Smith‘s Lotion for the teeth warranted 

His purified Alpine Shaving Cake, made on chy- 
mical principles to help the operation of shaving os 
and 1s Gd 

Smith‘s celabrated Corn Plaister 3s per box 

Ladies and Gentlemen's Pocket Books 

Ladies silk Braces. Elastic worsted and Cotton) 
Garters, and Eau de Cologne 

Salt of Lemons for taking out iron mold 

*,* The best warranted Concave Razors, Elastic | 
Razor Strops, Shaving Boxes, Dressing Cases, Pen- | 
knives, -Scissars, Totoise-shell, Ivory and Horn 
combs, Superfine white starch, Smelling bettles ke. | 


| 
| 


Ladies and Gentlemen will not only have a saving! 


tion, which is not the case withimported Perfumery | 
8 Trunks Marseilles Pomatum 
ay Great allowance to those who buy tosell again 
January 1, 1808 





Elegant accomplishment in the most beauteous display 
of the vegetable kingdom. 








MRS. MARTIN§ Professor of Wax-work, No, 12 
Broad-street, presents her most respectful services 

to the fair daughters of America, and informs them, 

that she teaches Wax-work, either in the taking of | 
likenesses, or in imitating the various fruits of the 
earth, with their respective foilage, from the creep 

ing strawberry to the lofty and delicious anana. She 
also instructs the making of Artificial Flowers, and 
various ornaments in Rock and other work—with the 
method of making Moulds, to cast at pleasure, inthe 
most perfect shape, any thing that may be desired — 
She will also repair Wax-work.——Her terms for 
learning the above accomplishments are but Ten Dol- 
lars, a kno f which may be obtained in a few 
— with only an attendance of two or three hours 
a day. 


February 18, 1809. 1044—tf 


but have their goods fresh and free from adultera | 


LEWIS FORNIQUET 
Respectfully informs his Friends and the Public jig 
general, that he has removed to No. 156, Had-way, 
where he solicits a continuation of their custom, and 
flatters himself that the quality of his stock, and his 
attention to business, will meet with their app: oba. 
tion, He has lately received, by arrivals from Liver. 
pool, anew and elegant assortment of T.oncon Pearl 
Jewellery, consisting of Necklaces, Ear-rings, and 
Pearl Ornaments for the Head, Pearl and Topaz pins, 
Pracelets and Rings 
ON BAND, 

A handsome assortment of Pearl, Diamord, and real 
Lepaz Pins, Go'd Wateh-Chains and Sea!s, Plain and 
Cornelian Keys; Gold Ear-rings, Breast-pins, Rings, 
Lockets, and Bracelets ; Silver Tea seis; Table, Tea, 
and Desert Spoons : Soup Ladles and Fish Knives: 
Tortwise-shell, Dressing, and Fine Combs, Scissors, 
Penknives, Best Whitechapel Needles in quarters, 
and a great variety of other articles too numerous to 
mentio:.—He makes zl sorts of Hair-work and Elas. 
ic Braids, in the Newest Fasbion, and at the short. 
est Notice. 


January 28. 1041—+f. 





A PEW FUR SALE. 
The Pew, No. 140, in Christ’s Church, being the se- 
cond from the waii, in the north-wese coiner of the 
Church.—For terms apply at No. 104, Meiden-lane, 





CISTERNS, 
Madeand putin the ground complete warrantted 


tight, by C ALFORD, 
No 15 Catharine street, nearthe Watch house 








FOR SALE, 
A FARM AND MILLS, 
in the County of Orange, State of New-York, two 
miles from Cornwall Landing, and 60 miles from the 
| City of New-York,—The Farm contains 120 acres, 
jmstly good lard, with sufficient ineadow and wood; 
jthe best kinds of grafted fruit, applies, pears, peaches, 





||plumbs, &c. a good dwelling-house, barn, and otber 





out-houses, and a well by the door. The Millis 40 
|by 50 feet, built of stone. it is a strong building, 
| with two ran of Burr stones, and a good stream; and 


|| may be converted to carrying on any kind of manu- 


facture.—The whole is to Le sold cheap, and a 
title will be given by the subscriber, on the premises, 
CALEB SUTTON. 


Decemter 17,1808. 1035—1f 





CHARLES SPENCER, 


CONF ECTIONER, 





|| Informs his Friends and the Public, that he has re- 


moved to No. 118, Broadway, opposite the City-hotel, 
where he carries on his business in its various bran- 
ches, and hopes, by strict attention, still to deserve 
public patronage. Families supplied with Plumb- 
cake iced and neatly ornamented—Tea-cakes of every 
descriptien—Pyramids, Ice-cream, Blanch-monge, 
Jellies, &c —Country Orders punctually attended to: 
March 11. 1047—6m 





S. DAWSON’S, 
WARRANTED DURABLE INK, 
FOR WRITING ON LINEN WITH A PEN, 
FOR SALE 


|| by the quantity or single bottle. at No 3, Peck- Slip, 


and at the Proprictoits 48, Franktort-street- 


BUVKS AND STATIONARY, 
oF 
EVERY DESCRIPTION, 

FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE, 
Bibles, Testaments, Monitors, Spelling-Books, Prim- 
ers Gough‘s, Fennisg‘s, Hamilton's, Walsh‘s, Wal- 
kinghame‘s, and Dilworth‘s Arithmetics; Walker's, 
Sheridan's, Baylie‘s, Webster's, gid Ertick's Dic- 
tionaries. Writinz end Letter Paper, Quills, Sealing 
Wax, Wafers, Ink Powder, Ink Stands, Pencils, In 
dian Rubber, Indian Ink, Blank Books, &e. 








CARDS, HANDBILLS &e. 
PRINTED AT THIS OFFICE 
ON MODERATE TERMS. 

RAGS. 


Of Cash given for clean Cotton and LinenRAGS 

















NEW-YORK, 
PUBLISHED BY C. HARRISSON 


NO. 3 PECK-SLIP. 
One Dollar and Fifty Cents per Ann. 
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PAYABLE MALF UN ANVAKCE 
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